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CLASSIFIED APS PROMISED YOU'D 
POSITIVELY FIND YOUR LIFETIME SOULMATE AT THE 
GOLDEN STAR SOCIAL INTRODUCTION CLUB/ FOR A 
C-NOTE,YOU GOT ONE HUSBAND OR WIFE, PELIVEXEP, 
COMPLETE WITH WEPPING BELLS/ BUT WHAT WE APS 
PtPN'T TELL YOU WAS THAT SOMETIMES A GRISLY 
SONUS WAS THROWN IN,.. A BONUS WAT MEANT 
DEATH FOR SOMEONE WHO BARGAINED FOR 
LOVE, AND PAID BIG DIVIDENDS FOR A F/ENDXVE 
GOT DOWN IN MY CASE BOOH AS 

THE LONELY HEARTS'KILLER/ 



Jackie 

CARVJ6R 




MURDER DIDN'T 
DO ANYTHING TO 
HER... EXCEPT 
MAKE HER 
WEALTHY' 



_ Nigel 

TREVEAYNE 




He worked for 
a matrimonial 
agency and 
took home 

SAMPLES/ 



HOLANP 

Avers 




• He insured* 

WOMEN AGAINST 
EVERYTHING 
BUT MURDER/ 



^Louheea 
Treveayne 




She ma her 
choice between a 
lonely heart 
and one that 
stopped beathvg/ 
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I POWNSTAIRS ANP RAISE "^ 
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^ CMS WITH THE JAMTO&/M 








HEARTS 






A GUY COULD ^ 








CASE/ IT 






BREAK HIS-.. M 








RAN IN7D 




00 








Ji^gJyJHl 


ME ONE 
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BBRtflnffin^ 1 


PEE 














PAWSON, 

WITH S&WE 








a^ 






NEGLECTED 
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THEN 
HURRY/ SOME- 
THING TER- 
RIBLE MUST 
HAVE HAPPENEP 
THE 
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~§UT BEFORE 9Se DEE COULP PICK 
up THE PHONE , WE DIDN'T NEED A 
POCTOR.-. WE WANTEP THE 
CORONER. 



POOR WOMAN/ ) HER HA WD SAG'S 
HOW COULP N.BEEN RIFLED, 
ANYONE MURDER ) TOO/ IF J 

A PERSON JUST I ROBBERS "S 
TO EMPTY A J WASN'T THE 



IT LOOKED LIKE A SET-UP FROM 
WHERE I STOOP, BUT I PIPNT 
HAVE TIME TO KICK IT AROUNP MY 
BRAIN WHEN THE POPULATION 
BEGAN TO ZOOM/ 




There WERE 

MORE 

INTRODUCTIONS 

ALL AROUND 

AND THE 

CLIPPED 

BLONDE DISH 

TURNED OUT 

TO BE JACKIE 

CARVER, MRS, 

LAVONNE'S 

SECRETARY/ 

HER LOVER - 

BOY WAS 

TAGGED 

ROLAND 

AVERS, AND 

THEY PIT 

INTO THE 

PICTURE LIKE 

A DREAM/ 



SHE WAS. GOING 
TO BE THE MATRON 
OF HONOR AT OUR 
WEDDING/ 




I SUPPOSE THAT 
SOMEWHERE ALONG 
THE LINE YOU COVERED 
MRS. LAVONNE WITH A 
BIG, JUICr, DOUBLE 
INDEMNITY POLICy" 
WHO'S GOING 
CASH IN ON 



WHy... JACKIE WAS 
HER BENEFICIARX, 
IF THAT'S WHAT YOU I 
MEAN/ SHE HAP HO [ 
RELATIVES AND — 
SEE HERE, I DON'T J 
LIKE YOUR 
IMPLICATIONS/ 1 
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JUST a"^ 
MINUTE/ 1 
YOU CAN'T 

1 HOLD US 

HERE ANP 

POINT 

SUSPICION 




you WOULPN'T 
WANT TO PLACE 
A SMALL BET, 
MR.TREVLAYNE? 


\ you CANT ] 
Wake the / 
/law into 'N 

/ YOUR OWN J 
HANPS ANP / 
GET AWAV < 
WITH IT/ J ; 


ImSt 
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35// j 



SWING 

HARP, 

FIGURING 

THE 

CHARACTER 

WOULD 

BRUISE 

EASILY { 

BUT I 

FOUND our 

ALMOST TOO 

LATE THAT 

I HAP 

UNDER - 

ESTIMATED 

AIISEL 
TREVLAYNE/ 



EASY, POP! 
LIABLE TO 


VOU'RE ^ \ 
-..UGH/ J \ 


vou 


INSOLENT 
PUP/ '. ;Jj 
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THAT 'S THE TICKET, DEEPEE/ ^ 
AND NOW WILL YOU ALL BEHAVE 
LIKE GOOD BOYS AND GlRLS 

WHILE I GO ABOUT My -> 
BUSINESS? y—^ 
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m We kept peace in the family 

UNTIL MY PAL , LT, ART CLYP£ OF 
HOAMCIPS BREEZEP IN! BUT ART 
M9 EITHER OFF HIS F£EP OR 
PL AYING IT CAGEY, BECAUSE— 

I HATE TO BREAK A ART, VOU ) ■■ 
VOUR HEART,KEN, JCAN'T FALL / 
BUT I'LL HAVE TO / FOR THIS L. 
TURN THESE ^ maflMV 

COOKIES LOOSE. ,«„.-,...w~. 
TH | S w ^s ah OUT- J THE WHOLE 
SIPE JOB/ ^/rU\HG SMELLS 
«^:| LIKE A PE- 

A com pose p 

— WHALE' 
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THAT'S RIGHT/ \ 
We THOUGHT , 
WE /MIGHT FINP/ 
A CLUE. .-IN ^ 
CASE IT WASN'T 
JUST A ROBBERS 
/MOTIVE / _^r" 


ALL r FOUNP 

WAS THAT 

ISSUE THERE 
Y WITH THE 
) PACE EAR- 
/ MAR KEP/ IT'S 

JUST A LIST 
OF WOMEN 
< PROSPECTS/ 
THOUGH.' J 
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WAIT A MINUTE/ ) /MRS. CLAYTON 
ONE OF THEM J BALL/ THAT'S 
HAS A CHECK- ^\THE WOMAN 
MARK MAPE AFTER ) NIGEL -4, 
IT/ KNOW AWBOpyj TREVLAYNE - 
NAMEP MRS. y/V*\RR\BO.'BUT 

CLAYTON sr ^<f SHE COULPN'T 
BALL? J\ A HAVE KILLEP 

\ MRS.LAVONNE.' 
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"SI 



J KN5W I WAS CLOSING IN ON A FIEND WHO 
HAP KILLED MANY TIMES BEFOGS ANP WOULD 
KILL AGAIN! BUT I PIPN'T KNOW I'D HAVE TO 
STRIKE BEFORE THE POLICE ARRIVED/ 
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AUTUMN 

WHttS 

YQUNG 
TOMMY 
mSNTOH 

WAS 
LOOKING 
THR0U6H 
APtCTUKS 

BOOK 
8BFME 
TVitNtNG 

our 

N/S 
HI6HT 
LAMP- 



we sure do, tommy/ you 

CO OH BELIEVING IN WITCHES 
AND HOB608LIM5/ WHEN , 
PEOPLE GROW UP, THEY 
LOSE THEIR BELIEF IN 
FANTASIES/ THEY JUST 
DON'T UNDERSTAND/ 

FT 



VOU <Sv5T fHEy DON'T.' 
UNCLE SILL TOLD ME 
DAD WOULD LICK ME 
TO AN INCH OF MY 
LIFE IF I EVER MEN- 
TIONED SEEING YOU 
AGAIN/ 
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HE DtO* YOUR PAD MUSf 8E T GOSH, MR. FIREWORMJ 

TAUGHT A LESSON/ HOW «^i •- HOW CAN 1? PAD 

WOULD VOU LIKE TO PROVE \ GETS SO MAD WHEW 

TO YOUR DAO THAT MR. FIRE-/ I TELL HIM YOU AM 

HORNS; ftBALLY EXISTS r"^/ME PLAY TOGETHER 

NIGHT/ MOM 



SEEING^ BELIEVING, ^ 
TOMMY/ I'LL SHOW MY- 
SELF TO YOUR PAD- BUT 
TO HM flWLV/ VOU CAN j 
HELP ME DO THAT BY^I 
GOING AHEAP OF ME V 
AND TELLING ME IF If 
THE COAST IS CLEAR// 1 


SURE/ 1 
\ C'MON' J 

/ DOWN- \ 
STAIRS / 

> in y 

THE ^\ 
LIBRARY// 




W| 




Y?\^\2% 




'6L^7 v^l 






hn-m^W 
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I WARHEO YOU^ BUT 


\ GOOD EVENING, \ "* 


\ I'M MR. FIREHORNS, ^ 


NEVER TO MEN- JOAO- 


• \ MR. BKENTON.' J :<$ASPf 


) VERY MUCH IN THE 


TION THAT -CfTHERE 


J SO YOU DON'T y-r- -^ 


' FLESH/ 


VERY MUCH ^ 


NAME AGAIN ■' )> HE < 


('believe in <| Urn* 


^_, ALIVE . 


--- ^^B 










LISTENING <v\ U/IT 


f WORLD OF "\ 491 






TO THESE \\\\//f 


IMAGINATION .. I MR 




iHo^s ■ JHI 


WEIRD IW/aI/' 








CONCOCTIONS.'vMIl % 
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NOV/, REMEMBER, TOMMY/ ^ YEAH/ SURE, 
YOU MUST TELL EVERYBODY I.MR. FIREHORNS, 
EXACTLY WHAT HAPPENED/A I'M ONLY * 
I'LL BE BACK TO SEE YOU "*^v WONDERING- 
TOMORROW NIGHT AS USUAL..) WHY DOESN'T 
"AND WE'LL ■ ri i.iijwtf DAD GET 
PLAY G AM ES /JO 1 ■wsSfV UP? 




Mr was a 

GOOD 

QUESTION! 
LATER, AS 
INSPECTOR 
MARTY 
OENVER 
AND HIS 
SIDEKfCK, 
PATROLMAN 
CASSIPY 
ARR/VEP 
ON THE 
SCENE, THE 
CORONER 

WAG 
TEAR/N& 

H/S 
HA/R 

our*.. 



MR- FtREHOENS/ ME. FIEEHORNS/TtHAT'S TELUNG 
ALL I HEAR IS MRf/REHORNSf /HIM, SON.' 

LOOK, SONNY/ THERE IS NO r ■^^N.MOWfe THE 

MR FIREHORNS* HE'S -.w-'BUT IF N£ k CASE < 
A PRODUCT OF YOUR ■'^DION'T FUN 4 "' «**""* 
IMAGINATION.' J I5H, DAODY, 




TO THE DOGS, MARTY/ STRICTLY TO THE DOSS/ 
NEVER HEARD SUCH A CRAZY STORY/ THE 

KID SAYS A MONSTER VISITED HIM -^ f THAT'S 

PUNISHED HIS FATHER FOR NOT 
BELIEVING IN BOGEYMEN -THEN J 
FLEW THE i 
COOP-' 




TOMMY IMAGINES ALL SORTS \ FOR MONTHS NOW, 
OF THINGS . . TH E WILDES T, MOST >■ TOMMY'S 

FANTASTIC THINGS/ IT ALL / BEEN CLAIMING 

COMES FROM STORY- TlHAT JUST BEFORE HE 
BOOKS ANO AN _ -*?» GOES TO BED, A MON- 
OVER-ACTIVE 1 fSTER WITH FANGS, RED 
IMAGINATION/ M I HORNS, LONG NAILS AND 
A TAIL CREEPS THROUGH 
WINDOW TO PLAY WITH 
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INTRODUCTORY OFFER 

toReadets of POLICE 
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When the chief called me mo his office ,i 

PIPN'T EXPECT A LECTURE ON RUMANIAN HISTORY... 



PETE, MANY YEARS AGO 
THERE WAS AN OUTLAW 
NAMED TERENTS ?THS ROSIN 
HOOP OF RUMANIA "/HE 

WAS QUITE A OUX UNTIL 
THE POLICE CAUGHT UP WITH 
HIM/ 



UHHUHl OHE OF ^ 
THOSE ROB-THE 
RICH-AND-GIVE- 
TO-THE-POOR 
CHARACTERS/ 




JUST THIS/ THE- KING OF RUMANIA^ 
GYPSIES IS CALLED TBRENTE, -< 
ANP- HE'S TRYING TO LIVE UP TO 
HIS NAMESAKE/ HE'S 
TURNED OUTLAW/ 
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HOLD STILL WHILE I ^ 11 
TEE OFF ON YOUR ' 




When the hsapman hap pone 
that, he startep throwing 
questions atms.. 



IF YOU'RE 
SO, YOU ARE AW AtERENTE I'VE 
AMERICAN AGENT/ ) COME TO 
WHY ARE YOU -^ HAVE A TALK 
HERE? WH' ■" 




I TALHEP FAST, EXPLAINING 
HOW WRONG HE WAS ABOUT 
THINGS , BUT HE ONLY SNEERED/ 



I AM TERENTE,KING OF THE 
GYPSIES/ ALWAYS THE GYPSY 
IS A NOMAD, WHO WANDERS 
WHERE HE WILLS , ANP DOES 
WHAT HE WILLS WITHOUT 
GIVING EXCUSE TO ANY MAN/ 




BUT NOW THE REP MASTgRS SAY 
GYPSIES MUST WORK IN MINES 
AND FACTORIES OR Wg GgT 
NO RATION CARDS/ THEY HOPED 
TO STARVE US , SO WE FOUND 
ANOTHER WAY TO GET MONEY 
AND GOODS/ WE HAVE BECOME 
OUTLAWS,' 
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PLENTY 






OF 
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PLENTY 






OF 






PAF.K- 






EYED 






GYPSY 






PANCING 




f3L2fc^ra»0 "\ i /\7 


GIRLS/ 






THAT WAS 


F'^ws, FHtr !i 7^ 


i_J ^m/vLaJJ ma. v y jS? 


A GYPSY 

patchin/ 


CT^ 


^®^£S^ 


* YAHOO/ 


^^ 
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We 




1 Jjfg HORN HAP TREMENPOUS CARRYING POWER, 


I RELAYING ITS CALL FROM 


MOUNTAIN TO 


[ MOUNTAIN, ROUSING THE FARMERS/ 


BTthe sound OF THE 


hrr^Lf^iiS** - ^^ 


[ _ V TULNIC / T WILL 4 
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1 ^0-^jr BE NEEDED/ , 


LflH^-ri-^ 
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. FELLOW RUMANIANS,, I HAVE 
BEEN A FOOL/ I ADMIT IT/ r 
KNOW NOW MEN CANNOT WGHT 
ALONE. ..MJOT WHEN THEX FACE 
A COMMON PANGER / I ASK 
YOU NOW TO LET ME JOIN 
YOU TO HARRV THE ENEMV 
UNTIL THE WORLD IS ONCE 
AGAIN 





vpm . .**»>■< 




UP AND ^fc 




hookah! Jj 


That 






AT 'EM, J 






HUMBLE 






V/WEN/ A 






SPEECH 












PIP THE 












TRICK/ 
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WITH A 


&m* jfzS&jSj 
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L aS^l 


GYPSIES, 




/ 


- WITH \ 






SLAVE 


t^~s^^J^=^ 




TYRANMy/iSe 






LABORERS, 


• '.'• ■■•.■:■■,■•■■. 




h,„ MMA r^Ll 




^9b ?! ^3 
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ANP YOURS 


"^s-r-^SjS^v 
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TRULY, 


^Wuks9I[ 






e* Wjffi 
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RUSHED 
POWN AT 




Is/ 




t|PS 


^f^/fl 


THE REPS 




t>~ 






LIKE. A 
MOUNTAIN 


F^^fejl 




'tfr^-jti&sk 






SLIPS... 
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/Wy /W/SS/OV *MS COM/*£7£Di 
...IV GOTTEN EVERYBODY 

TOGETHER > 'THEN THERE WAS 
LAMILLA ...WE GOT TOGETHER,] 
TOO/ | 

PETER TRASK jMORE,HONEy | 
YOU ARE SO / „.TBIL ME J 
WONPERFUL/X MORE/ 
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UP YOU BEEN WITH PETECTIVE ALAN SYKES ON THE NIGHT OF APRIL 5, M5I, VOL 



YOU SOLVB 



Nap you been with petective alah sykes on the night of afril 5, M51, You, too wqulp 

HAVE INVESTIGATE? THE MURPER OF LOVELY RUTH STACY, THE PAINTER / 




POLICE COMICS 




GEORGE was a cop who went wrong, and he 
was spending ten to twenty years in jail. 
There were those who said George's trouble began 
because he loved money above all else, and in his 
greedy scramble to get it, he became involved in 
the rackets. And there were others who said he 
loved one thing more than money, her name was 
pt«M:v Gray. Peggy was an ambitious girl, she was 
ami nous for George and when George gpt caught, 
she promised to wait for him. 
- The inmates at Dickson prison got used to see- 
ing the tall, willowy blonde girl come to visit 
George. During that first year, she never missed 
a visitor's day. But then the visits became less 
frequent and George got restless, and the grape- 
vine carried the news that Peggy had a new boy- 
friend He was Herbie Butler, one qf the small- 
time hoods with whom George had been mixed up 
before his arrest. Herbie wasn't too long on cour- 
age, but he had a wily brain, and it was paying 
off, maybe not for long, but for now ft was paying 
off big and he had Peggy. It took some time be- 
fore the word got to George. None of the cons felt 
very close to him, first of all he had been a -cop, 
and that's a hard thing for cons to forget. Then 
one day in the yard, one of the loose -mouthed 
boys let it out, and from then on, George became 
another man. He was like a delayed action bomb 
and-* everybody waited for the explosion. 

It came one night when George made a break. 
He got out with a four-time loser, Freddy Fry. 
Everybody figured that Freddy made, all the ar- 
rangements, there was a car, clothes, money, and 
a gun. And it was a sure thing that George, an 
ex-cop, had no connections that would supply 
these to them. They made it. to the city, avoiding 
the roadblock by some ingenious scheme; ahd 
heading for the long bridge that was the entrance 
to the metropolis. They smashed through the last 
roadblock a short way from the bridge and roared 
ahead. That was where the accident happened. 
It wasn't a smashup, the car simply swerved, 
jumped the center island, and flashed across the 
opposite lane of traffic before crashing through 
the side rail of the bridge and down into the river. 
. Peggy and Herbie were having a drink in her 
swank apartment when the news of the break 
came over the air. It was followed by the an- 
nouncement about the accident, and the report 
that it was thought to be the escape car. Herbie 
sat, paralyzed with fear, during the first part of 
the broadcast, and as the second part came 
through, he relaxed, a slow smile spreading over 
his weak face. Peggy didn't relax, however. "Don't 
look so pleased, Herbie," she snapped. "That's not 
the end of George." "Whatdya mean?" he counter- 
ed'. "How could a guy live after a tumble like 
that?" "I don't believe George was in that car 
when it went over the side of the bridge," Peggy 
replied. "He's too good a driver, it looks like a 
trick to confuse both the police and us." Herbie 
laughed at her, but as she went on talking, cold 
fear crept into his heart. Peggy packed a bag. 
"We're leaving," she said decisively. "Nobody can 
tell me George didn't make this break to get at 
you, or me, or both of us. He would have been out 
in a few years with good behavior. This is too 
great a risk unless he's after revenge." Herbie was 
nervous, he called downstairs and ordered the car 
filled with gas and brought around. Then the 
problem of where to hide had to be coped with. 



They reasoned that George knew all their haunts 
and hangouts. But Peggy was the brains of the 
combination. "We'll head for Kimble ton, it's near 
the prison and he'll never think to look for us 
back there. I'll change into slacks (and you put 
on a sport shirt. We'll look like tourists." 

It was a good plan, but George knew Peggy's 
mind, and as he mingled with the summer crowds 
strolling across the bridge towards the city, he 
started ticking off the names of places they might 
try to hide. And he thought of a location clpse 
to the prison. "That's the way she'd reason, it," 
he mused. "Trust Peggy to do the thinking for 
that weak-livered tramp." George had only ad- 
miration and love for the beautiful Peggy. All his 
hate was, directed towards Herbie, the man who 
had stolen his love away, and as he thought of 
him, he patted the gun in his pocket. 

Once in the city, George stole a carelessly park- 
ed car and headed for Peggy's apartment. The 
doorman wouldn't' give him any information, but 
the garage man told him he had checked the car 
over for a trip and held it up while he changed 
a leaky tire, "That would slow them down," 1 
thought George, and he headed back towards the 
bridge. It was very late, and there weren't many 
Cars on the, highway when George caught^sight of 
them. At the same time, he heard the car' radio 
announce that police divers had found only one 
man in the car. He was Freddy Fry, and he had 
been shot. In the car ahead, Peggy and Herbie 
heard the news, too, and they saw the car follow- 
ing them Peggy was driving, Herbie cowered in 
the comer, afraid to move or even speak. Soon a 
third car picked them up, a police car. George's 
stolen car had been spotted and he knew his time 
was running out. He was gaining on the car ahead 
when the sun started to come up and as he round- 
ed a curve, he saw the car was stopped and Herbie 
was making a break for it. His coat flying, his hat 
pulled clown, he was running up the side of the 
rocky hill next to the road. He jammed to a stop 
and took after him, climbing the jagged trail and 
cursing as he went. He- could hear Herbie's labored 
breathing as he moved closer. "I'm going to kill 
you, Herbie," he shouted. They had reached the 
top of the hill when Herbie suddenly stopped and 
turned around George's gun was out. The figure 
before him -in the early light pulled off the hat k 
and a Hash of blonde hair tumbled into sight. 

"It's Peggy, George," she said. "But h-how . . ." 
lie started. "I was in slacks anyway," she explain- 
ed. "I simply put on his hat and jacket. Herbie's 
sale now, George. Are you going to kill me?" 
George just sat down and cried. 

He's in the death cell now, for the murder of 
the mar) who helped him escape. 



PICT-O-CRIME SOLUTION 
Detective Sykes deduced the "Minus Q" re- 
ferred to the alphabet when it did NOT con- 
tain the letter "Q"! The one obvious place 
where all the alphabet EXCEPT THE "Q" is 
used, is on a dial PHONE! Miss Stacy cleverly 
named her murderer— Philip FONE! 



POLICE COMICS 



mmmscsm 



tNCE THERE WERE THREE HOODLUMS WHO DREAMED GREAT DREAMS ... OF HOW 

ONE DAY THEY WOULD BECOME 0/3 SHOTS AND RULE THE l/HDERWORLD f 

BUT SJHCE RUL/NG THE UNDERWORLD CAN'T BE MANAGED WTTHOL/r ALSO TYRAN- 

HWHG THE 'OVERWORLD'; THE THREE DREAMERS RAH INTO A EEW OBSTACLES f 1 

me Bte&esr obstacle was a cop named eddorganj 




IT AINT NOTHJN, A LISTEN, DUKE.. YOU T SURE, , 
DOKGAN.'jUSrA J AN' YOUR CRUMBY 1 SNICKER.' 
FRIENDLY QUARREL*/ PALS. 7WY GRAHAM \ YOU'LL 
AND LENNY BROWN, OWE \ HAVE THE 
ME $bOO! YOU 6ET THE / DOUGH 
DOUGH UP BY THE END 
OP THE WEEK, OR YOU'LL 
ALL FLOAT IN THE BAY 
FACE DOWN 



UP TO YOUR OLD TRICKS, \ I DON'T KNOW\ SURE.' I WAS 
EH SNICKER? WHEN YOU J WHAT YOU'RE J JUST PRACTB^-J 
CAN'T GET THE DOUGH ^TALKIN'ABOUT, < IN FOR TH&T 
OUT OF THE SUCKERS A DORGAN-' THE J POLICE 
ON YOUR CROOKED DICE J BOYS WERE \ ATHLETIC 
TABLES, YOU TAKE IT SjUST MUSSIN' IT [LEAGUE B0UT5!l 
OUT OF THEIR HIDES/ J UP, THAT'S ALL.' j 



POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




POLICE COMICS 




^^^_____^__„_ POLICE COMICS 
/I HALF HOUr. LAfCe. ATA LOTSOMer/MES 
USED AS A HOBO JUNSie- ■ | 

OKAY, DUKE... M 
LENNY GOES.' BUT 



we &orrA kill lenny-' 

THERE AtNT NO OTHBK WAY J 



OUT, IF WE'RE TO BEAT 
THIS MURDER RAP' IF 
YOU'RE GOING TO BE 6 
YOUSOTrA ACfBi&f 

vou gotta take? 



NO, WE'LL PLANT THE 
KNIFE NEAR THAT SLEEPW' 
TRAMP/ THEY ALWAYS HAYE 
TROUBLE WITH THE BULLS/ 
-WITH MUGGIN'S AN'SUCH.'^ 
QUIET.' HERE 
COMES LENNY, 1 
NOW/ 



FIVE AN A HALF I 
BUCKS/ THAT'S + 
ALL MY MA HAD 

UNDER THE MAT- 
TRESS/ WHAT'O ^ 
YQlt 




All Amazing invention -^MagkArt Reproducer " 



DRAW The First Day 

'You Can Draw Your Family, Friends, Anything From REAL LIFE- 
Mke An Artist. ..Even if You CANT DRAW A Straight Line! 



NO LESSONS! 
NO TALENT! 



Anyone c&n Draw With This 
Aw&xlng --New 'invention 
Instantly f. 



ALSO EXCELLENT FOR EVERY OTHER 
TYPE OF DRAWING J 




All* C«py Ant ruturi - Cflrt ftedwc* er Enlor«»Anf Plttwi 
Yes, anyone from 5 to 80 can draw or sketch or paint any-" 
"thing now ... the very first time you use the "Magic Art 
Reproducer" like a professional artist — no matter how 
"hopeless" ypu think you are! It automatically reproduces 
anything you want to draw on any sheet or paper. Then 
easily and quickly follow the lines of the "picture image" 
with your pencil.-. , aod you have an accurate original 
drawing that anyone would think an artist had done. Also 
makes drawing larger or smaller as you wish. Anyone can 
use it on any desk, table, board, etc. — indoors or outdoors! 
No other lessons or practice or talent needed! 
Have funl b» po pg I erl Everyone will ask you to draw them, * 
You'll be in demand! Alter a short time, you may find you 
can draw well without the "Magic Art Reproducer" be- 
cause you have developed a "knack" and feeling arfists 
rtave — which may lead to a good payingart career. 



mm 



. t.4 



Thf* taJuafeln lllurtnt.il tiiKte it 
your* FREE with ordir of "Magic 
Art Rtnroduetr." Eaty ABC art 
iikM that anyona can follow on dil- 
fnrnnl t*?hiilauoi. nonet*, drooor. 
tlnnn, ptwiettim, nhadJnii. color, 
■nlmatad cartonni, human Ogorni to 
... with "Mnnie An Reamducnr" 
f#r addaiJ tsuohtt ta four drawl nit. 



S1ND NO MONEY! 
Fr«# ,G-6<sy Trio 1 1 

Jusi tend nama and addrett. 
Pay portman an delivery $1.VS 
plus portage. Or send only 
$1.98 with order end we pay 
portage. You mutt be <on- 
vineed that you can draw any- 
thing like an artist, or return 
merchandise after 10-day trial 
and your naney will £• tm- 
funded. 



FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON! 



I NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. 64B11 
I 296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 

I Kush my "Magic Art He- producer" plus l-'RKK illu. 

It rated KUJltl- .S'lJiijJi't SrrrrU uf Art Trirhit uf the Tradr 
I will pay instnmn on deli very only ¥1 n.-i plus postaxt 
I I mu-st be convinced that 1 can draw anything like ai 
1 artist, or I can return raerchnndiae after 10-day tria 
I and a*et my mui.ry back. 

J Name » 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. 
396 Broadway, New York 7, N, Y. 



| Address .... 
} City <& Zone. . . .... 



save couiitin by sending I 
? Money Back Guarantee! I 



■Practice COMMUNICATIONS 

licndyow parts to build, 
this transmitter 



You Practice Radio SERVICING 

on this modern radio yon f h "£{ >»£}£ '■■•■.■ 
build with parts I send Jv'i;,, m" 1 ^'^ p Xi 




~ 
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EXTRA 

*M PAY IH 

smarmy, 
navy, air force 

Knowing Radio, TV, Electronics con 
help you get exlra ranlc, extra pres- 
tige, more interesting duty at pay op 
to several times a private's base pay. 
You are also prepared for good 
Radio-TV jobs upon leaving service. 
Moil Coupon TODAY. 



liHIMMlM 1 ■;;■ 

ustrated* lessons. Get PRACTICAL KXl'K !:' i' N. ■: ■ I- 

nydtitester— ■ experiment with circuits common lo Radio and lelevis 

Ki-i-f ill eijlli|HUi.'ti1. M;iny .■itudillll.-i i::akc >■'>, :l i ■■■■■ i ■■•■-■■ '■'■■ 
ncL'!ilj"]-s' Radios in <[:are :im-. SJ'KCL'iL HOnKl.h i ' ■■till '>■■■•! 
you the day you enroll. 

Send Now For 1 Books FREE— Mail Coupon 

Bend, now for my FREE DOUliLK OFFER. ¥00 r,c\ :,;. ti.al >;,.m.:ms; kss , 
show, you how vai loam ;:1 h.-.n;.'. A;.o, iriy i.J-imf!' I- of, " 
.h 'ir ki ,i ) I' 1 

I- ..-I ! 1 1 I F I 'li IF ■ I 

: 1 1 :v :, 1 ; -. .: . >. n < 1 1 



Hate YourQwn Business 

Many N.R.I, trained men start their own Radio- 
Television sales ami soi-i-ir*- business without 
capital. Let me show you how you, too, can be 
your own boss, have a good income from your 
own shop. Send couiwui for KliKE book now! 



Tested Way t& Setter Pay 




